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Summary: Hiccup joins his friends in a game of 7 Minutes in Heaven. 
But he ends up in the closet with Jack. Amd he's able to turn 7 
Minutes in Heaven, into what feels like 7 Minutes in Hell. But then 
again, 7 minutes, does wonders. 


7 Minutes in Hell 
7 Minutes in Hell 
**Kura: 7 Minutes in Heaven. ** 

**Sakura: A game that has unexpected results. But for Hiccup, for the 
most part, it feels like 7 Minutes in Hell. ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"No . "<p> 

Hiccup groaned. This was more challenging than he thought. 

He stared at the blue eyed, in his eyes, beauty, that was Jackson 
Overland Frost. The stubborn boy was 15, just three years younger 
than Hiccup, and he was, technically, supposed to have a "moment" 
with Hiccup. In a closet. For 7 minutes. 

Duh, that's the point of 7 Minutes in Heaven. 

But while Hiccup was all in. Jack . . . wasn ' t . 

"So what? We're just gonna stand here like fucking morons?!" Hiccup 
hissed. He could feel the minutes ticking by. They had been in the 
closet for five minutes. FIVE FUCKING MINUTES! 

Jack smirked and nodded, "Well, you are." 



Hiccup glared at him, 'Cocky little. . . ' 

He sighed. 

6 minutes. He had one minute with the stubborn teen. Just one minute 
to have a moment. Whatever that moment would be. He groaned as he 
shifted . 

Damn, the closet was tiny. 

He blamed Anna. 

It was her idea to play at Rapunzel's. 

And it was Merida's idea to use a rigged bottle. Not that he knew 
that little tidbit. 

And it was Astrid's fault he agreed to the damn game. 

Jack crossed his arms and leaned on the wall behind him. 

Hiccup rolled his eyes and leaned forwards. He stretched his arms 
out, trapping Jack to the wall. 

Jack's eyes went wide and he started looking for a way out. 

Seeing none, he stared up at the older boy. He squirmed and looked 
away . 

" Jack. " 

Jack turned his gaze back to Hiccup, 

Hiccup leaned in some more. 

ff ff 

"Just... just do it..." Jack whispered, feeling defeated. 

Hiccup smirked, grabbed the boy's arms, and swung him around. 

Jack yelped as they fell over. 

Hiccup was on top of him, the little light revealed his smirk. 

And he was sure, it revealed his red face. 

"Hiccup?" Jack whispered. 

Hiccup shushed him and leaned closer, making out the mint fragrance 
that was Jack. He ran a hand through the other's hair. 

Jack didn't know what to do. 

He wanted this, but at the same time, he didn't want to do 
this . 

"It'll be easy." Hiccup murmured. 

Jack nodded slowly and unsurely. 



Hiccup smiled and leaned in closer. 


Closer . 

Closer . 

CLOSER! 

And then they saw.. 

THE LIGHT! 

"TIMES UP!" Elsa smirked as she pulled the door open, and seeing the 
position of the two boys, smirked more, "Or do you need 7 hours?" 

"7 days?" Merida added. 

"7 months?" Anna giggled. 

"7 years?" Eugene smirked. 

"7 centuries?" Rapunzel smiled. 

Jack groaned and struggled to push Hiccup off of him. 

Hiccup sighed and got off the smaller teen, "WHY? ! " 

The girls giggled and Eugene shrugged. 

Hiccup groaned and looked at Jack. 

The white haired teen was as red as a strawberry. 

A cute strawberry. 

"Jack?" 

Jack looked at Hiccup. 

"Let ' s go . " 

Jack smiled slightly and followed the other, "Where are we 
going? " 

Hiccup smiled, "I think we need more than 7 minutes..." 

Jack smiled slightly. He linked his arm with Hiccup's and let the 
older boy lead him away. 

Somtimes, 7 minutes, did wonders that would take someone a 
lifetime . 

**Review ! ** 


End 
f lie . 



